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in impotent rage, while beneath their paws the glaring sun
of Asia glittered mockingly on the i,250-fold admonishment
Honi soit qui mat y pense.

Ismet Pasha granted my request that he should allow the
newspaper-representatives to witness the solemn act of signing
the armistice agreement. The delegations and the corres-
pondents spent the night from the loth to the nth October
smoking and chatting in the conference building, while the
agreement was being typed. It was signed at 6.30 a.m.
Then Harington held out his hand across the table to Ismet,
and the Turk shook it; the first handshake exchanged between
them, and the first exchanged between their two nations
since 1914.
After that, the Allied generals returned to their warships,
and I took my leave of the Turks and returned to Constanti-
nople on board a French destroyer. Before leaving, however,
I entrusted one of the Turkish delegates with a letter to
Kemal Ataturk, requesting him to hand it to the addressee
in Brussa. It contained a request for an interview, a list of
questions to which I wished Kemal to reply, and twenty-
five Turkish pounds to cover telegraphic expenses, since I
requested him to send the replies to me in this manner.
Two days after my return to Constantinople, I was rung
up by the 'Red Crescent', the Turkish equivalent of the
'Red Cross', which had become a sort of unofficial Kemalist
embassy. They had a letter for me.
It contained Kemal's answers to my questions, and the
twenty-five pounds were returned, since the statements from
the head of victorious Turkey had not come by wire. The
reason why they had not was that the Kemal who was being
interviewed at the moment of his greatest triumph, when
he had just dictated his armistice terms to the great powers,
had remembered the Kemal attacked by the Greeks, sur-
rounded by the powers, cut off from the outside world,